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MALE VOICES 


(Melody in Second Tenor) 
SACRED 
No. 1. 1 Walk With God. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. 
Eben E. Rexford. Samuel W. Beazley. 


1, When the way is rough and steep, Or in pleas-ant paths I trod, 
2. O the joy so deep and sweet That is mine from day to day! 
3. Trust-ing on-ly in the love That is ev - er round my way, 


walk with 
This glad thoughtis mine to keep, I walk, f walk with God, 
For ’tis God who guides my feet A - long, a-long the way. 
God’s sweet prom-is - es prove From day, fin day to day. 
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eal - ev - er be-fall, and wher-ev-er I go, White earth’s pilgrim journey I trod, 
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My soul is at peace, forit’s heav-en to know I walk, I walk with God. 
I walk with God, 


No. 2. Gast Thy Bread Upon the Waters. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY WMs J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Mrs. Phoebe J. Hanaford. Wm J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Ye who have but scant sup - ply, 

2. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Poor and wear-y, worn with care,— 
3. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Ye who have a - bun-dant store; 
4, Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Far and wide your treas-ures strew, 
5. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Waft it on with pray-ing breath; 
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An - gel eyes will watch a-bove it;— You shall find it by and by! 
Oft - en sit-ting in the shad-ow, Have you not a crumb to spare? 
It may flow on many a bil-low, It may strand on many a shore; 
Seat-ter it with will-ing fin-gers, Shout for joy to see it gol 
In some dis- tant, doubtful mo-ment It may save a soul from death; 
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He who in His right-eous bal-ance Doth each hu-man ac-tion weigh, 
Can you not to those a-round you Sing some lit-tle song of hope, 
You may think it lost for-evy-er, But, as sure as God is true, 
For if you do close-ly keep it, It will on-ly drag you down; 
When yousleepin sol-emn si-lence, ’Neath the morn and eve-ning dew, 


Will your sac - ri- fice re-mem-ber, Will your lov-ing deeds re-pay. 
As you look with long-ing vi- sion Thro’ faith’s mighty tel - e- scope. 
In this life or in the oth- er, It will yet re-tum to you. 
If you love it more than Je-sus, It will keep you from your crown. 
Stranger hands, which you have strengthened, May strewlil-ies o - ver you. 
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No. 3. Keep Glose to Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, 1893, BY J. J. HOOD. 
J. Lane. USED BY PER. John Lane. 


=“ 
1. When you start for the land of heay-en - ly rest, Keep close to 
2. Nevy-er mind thestorms or tri-als as you go, Keep close to 
3. To be safefromthe dartsof the e -_ vil one, Keep close to 
4, We shall reach ourhome in heay-en by and by, Keep close to 
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5 ss 
all the way; For He _ isthe Guide,and He knows the way best,— 
all the way; ’Tisa com-fort and joy His fa-vor to know,— 
all the way; Takethe shield of faith till the vic-to-ry is won,— 
all the way; Where to those we love we’llnev-er say good-bye,— 


No. 4. Jesus is All the World to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L. THOMPSON, EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO. 


Mi dod) Bat 5 USED BY PERMISSION. Will L. Thompson. 
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1. Je-sus is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all; 
2. Je-sus is all the world to me, My Friendin tri - als_ sore; 
3. Je-sus is all the world to me, Andtrue to Him I'll be; 
4, Je-sus is all the world to me, I want no bet - ter friend; 


. 


He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall. 
I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them o’er and o’er. 
Oh, how could I this Friend de - ny, When He’s so true to me? 
I trust Him now, I’ll trust Him when Life’s fleet-ing days shall end. 
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When I am sad, to Him Ey zo; No oth-er one can 
He sends the sun - shine and _ the rain, He sends the har - vest’s 
Fol - low-ing Him [I know I’m right, He watch-es o’er me 


Beau-ti-ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti-ful life that 


cheer me so; WhenI am sad He makes me glad, He’s my Friend. 
gold - en grain; Sun-shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He’s my Friend. 
day and night; Fol-low-ing Him, by day and night, He’s my Friend. 
has no end; E - ter-nal life, e - ter -nal joy, He’s my Friend. 


No. 5. Help Somebody To-day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Look all a- round you, find some one in need, Help some- 
2. Man -y are wait-ing a _ kind, lov - ing word, Help some- 
3. Man - y have bur-dens too heav-y to bear, Help some- 
4. Some are dis - cour-aged and wear-y in heart, Help some- 
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day! Tho’ it be lit- tle—a neigh-bor-ly deed— 
day! Thou hast a mes-sage, O let it be heard, 
day! Grief is the por-tion of some ev -’ry-where, 
day! Some one the jour-ney to heay-en should start, 
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to - day! Help some-bod-y to - day,...... 


Help some-bod - y 
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Some-bod- y a - long life’s way;...... Let sor-row be end- ed, 
home-ward way; 
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The friend-less be-friend-ed, O help some-bod-y to - day! 


No. 6. Fill Me With Thy Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY LIZZIE E. SWENEY. 
E. E. Hewitt. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Jno. R. Sweney. 


my gra-cious Lord, Take a- way all hindrance 
. Emp-ty me of self, that Thou may’st see Thine own ho - ly like ~-ness 
self, that I may give Wit - ness to the faith by 
that I may bring Glad and read-y serv - ice 


to Thy word, Bring my will with Thine in sweet ac - cord, 
formed in me; Con - se-crat-ed full - y, Lord, to Thee, 
which I _ live, Wit - ness to the bless - ings I re - ceive; 
to my King; Sweet-est hal-le-lu - jahs then I’ll_ sing; 


Fill me with Thy love. Emp-ty me of self, af- might-y Sav - ior, 


bless-ed Ho - ly Spir - it, Fill me with Thy love. 


No. 7. The Rock that is Higher than I. 


USED BY PERMISSIONe 
E. Johnson. Wm. G. Fisher. 


sometimes the shad-ows are deep, And rough seems the path to the poal; 
sometimes how long seems the day, And sometimes how wea - ry my feet; 


near to the Rock let me keep, Or bless-ings, or sor - rows pre-vail; 


And sor-rows, how oft-en they sweep Like tempests, down o - ver the soul. 

But toil-ing in life’s dust-y way, The Rock’s blessed shad-ow, how sweet. 

Or climb-ing the mountain-way steep, Or walk-ing the shad-ow-y vale. 
N 


O then, to the Rock let me _ fly, To the 


Rock that is high-er than I; 
is high-er than I; 
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fly, To the Rock that is high-er than I 
les me _ fly, 
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No. 8. God Will Take Gare of You. 


Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis. 


COPYRIGHT, 1806, BY JOHN A. DAViS W. S. Martin. 
Cc. D. Martin. Arr. by W. E. M. Hackleman, by per. 


1. Be not dis-mayed, what-e’er be - tide, God will take care 
2. Thro’ days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 
3. All you may need He will pro -vide, God will take care of you; 
4, No mat-ter what may be the best, God will take care of you; 


Be - neath His wings of love a - bide, God will take care 
When dan-gers fierce your path as- sail, God will take care of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God will take care of you. 
Lean, wear-y one, up - on His breast, God will take care 


God will take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’erall the way; 
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He will take care of you, God will take care of you....... 
take care of you. 
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No. 9. Somebody Knows. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908 AND 1908, BY F. G. FISCHER. 


Alfred H. Ackley. E. 0, EXCELL, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. Fail-ing instrength when op-pressed by my foes, Some-bod - y knows, 
2. Why shouldI fear when the care - bil-lows roll? Some-bod - y knows, 
3. Wounded and help -less and sick with dis- tress, Some-bod - y yas 
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Some-bod - y knows; Wait-ing for some one to ban-ish my woes, 
Some-bod - y knows: When the deep shad-ows sweep 0 - ver my soul, 
Some-bod - y knows; Long-ing for home and a moth-er’s ca - ress, 
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Some-bod - y knows—’Tis Je - sus. Some-bod-y knows, 
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Some-bod - y knows, When I amtempt-ed and tried by my foes, 
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He is the One who will keep me; Some-bod-y knows—’T is Je - sus, 
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No. 10 Speed Away. 


Copyright, 1926. Renewal. The Standard Pub. Co., Owner. 
W. E. M. Hackleman. Woodbury. Arr. by W. E. M. H. 


by: m~ PP. lo 
o-— 02 o——s—_e— __e —_e—_ 
SS ae 
SS 


1. Speed a - way! Speed a- way! Take the Gos- pel of Licur 
2. Speed a- way! Speed a- way! Take the Mes-sage of Love 
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To the lands that are wrappedin the dark-ness of night; ‘‘Go ye 
To the souls that know not of the Father a-bove, Who so 
To the na-tions in which Sa-tan’s king-dom is rife; For the 
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in - to the world!’’ ’tis the Sav-ior’s com-mand, That the light of the 
loved this dark world that He gave His own Son, Thro’ whose bloodshed on 
Word if be-lieved and o-beyed will give peace; To the cap-tives of 
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Gos-pel shine o’er ev - ’ry land. Then,go forth in His name, and the 
Cal-v’ry re-demp-tion was won.—Let us haste while ’tis day, not a 
Sa- tan it will bring re-lease.—To the res - cue make haste, there is 


Gos-pel pro-claim, Speed a- way! Speed a- way! Speed a = way! 
mo-ment de- lay, Speed a- way! Speed a- way! Speed a - way! 
no time to waste, Speed a - way! Speed a - way! Speed a - way! 


No. 11. The Hour of Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Fanny Crosby. WOHDBTAND MUSICE Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. Glo-ry to God for the joy to meet, Here at the hour of prayer; 
2. Far from the world we may turn a-way, Here at the hour of prayer; 
3. Rich are the blessings that all may seek, Here at the hour of prayer; 
4. O whata ho-ly and calm re-pose, Here at the hour of prayer; 
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Wel-come the bliss of com-mun - ion sweet, Here at the hour of prayer. 
Glad - ly we rest from the toils of day, Here at the hour of prayer. 
Grace for the wear-y, the faint, the weak, Here at the hour of prayer. 
Love in its ful-ness the heart o’er-flows, Here at the hour of prayer. 
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Near - er to God and the Lamb we come, Here at the hour of prayer. 
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No. 12. The Way of the Gross Leads Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
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7 
must needs go home by the way of the cross,There’s no oth - er 
must needs go on in_ the blood-sprin-kled way, The path that the 

hen I bid fare-well to the way of the world, To walk in it 


Jessie Brown Pounds. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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way but this; I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
Sav-ior trod, If I ev -er climb to _ the heights sub - lime, 
nev - er - more; For my Lord says‘‘Come,’’and I seek my home, 
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If the way of the cross I miss. 


Wherethesoul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads 
Where He waits at the 0 - pen door. 
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No. 13. Mighty Rock, Whose Towering Form. 


COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY T. C. O'KANE, 


Fanny J. Crosby. SEnRat PERMIBSION® Tullius C, O’Kane. 
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1. Might-y Rock, whose tow’ring form Looks a - bove the frown-ing storm, 
2. Of thesprings that from Thee burst, Let me drink and quench my thirst; 
3. WhenI near the stream of death, WhenI feel its chill- y breath, 


Rock a- mid the des-ert waste, To Thy shad- ow now I haste. 
Wear - y, faint - ing, toil-op-pressed, In Thy shad- ow let me rest. 
Rock where all my hopesa - bide, In Thy shad-ow let me hide. 
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un - to Thee, Pre-cious Sav-ior, now I flee; 


“Rock of A - ges, cleftfor me, Let me hide my-self in Thee.’’ 
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No. 14. Life is One Gontinued Battle. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. 
C. Jay Smith. James H. Rosecrans. 
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1, Life is one con-tin-ued bat- tle, Nev-er end-ed, nev-er 0’er; 
2. Sa - tan ev - er watch-es round him, Seeks to find the weak-est part, 
3. If, perchance, thy heart grows weary With the strug-gle and the fight, 
4. Be the light but faint and fee - ble, It shall guide thee ev - er - more, 


And the Christian’s path to glo - ry Is a con-flict ev - er-more. 
And in mo-ments most un-heed-ed Quick-ly throws his fier-y dart. 
If the day seems dark and drear-y, Look be-yond, where all is bright. 
And at ev-’ry bat-tle leave thee Stron-ger than thou wast be - fore. 


CHORUS. 
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Fight the fight-all heav’n shall greet thee 


No. 15. Seeking the Lost. 


USED BY PERMISSION OF MRS. W. A. OGDEN, 


W. A. O. 


1. Seek-ing the lost, yes, kind-ly en-treat - ing Wan-der-ers 
2. Seek-ing the lost, ah point-ing to Je - sus Souls that are 
3. Thus I would 2 oe of mer - ie Fol - low - ing 


on the moun-tain a- stray; ‘‘Comeun-to Me,’’ His mes-sage re - 
weak, and hearts that are sore; _Lead-ing them forth in ways of sal- 
Christ from day un - to day; sheer: ings the faint, and rais-ing the 
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peat - ing, Words of the Mas - ter speak-ing to - day. 
va - tion, Show-ing the path to life ev - er - more. 
fall - en; Point-ing the lost to Je - sus the way. 
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Go-ing a-far up-on the moun-tain, 
In-to the fold of my Re-deem -er, 
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Je - sus, the Lamb for [Omit. .]sinners slain, for sinners slain. 


wan - - - ee back a- gain 
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No. 16. The King’s Business. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Dr. E. T. Cassel. DECOR TRCCRIGSONS Flora H. Cassel. 
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Vv ae : . 
1. I am a stran-ger here, with-in a for-eignland, Myhomeisfar a- way, 


2. This is the King’s command, that all men ev’ry-where, Repent and turn a-way 
3. My home is bright-er far ee ake ros - y mh a ter-nal life and joy 
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up - on a gold-enstrand; Am-bas-sa-dor to be of realms beyond the sea, 
from sin’s se-duc-tive snare; That all who will o-bey, with Him shall reign for aye, 
thro’-out its vast do - main; My Sov’reign bids me tell how mortals there may dwell 
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I’m here on business for my King. Thisis the mes - - ~- sage that I 
And that’s my businessformy King. 
And that’s my businessformy King. mes-sage, precious message, 
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that I bring, sing, fain would sing: 
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No. 17. As a Volunteer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. S. Brown. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. A call for loy -al sol-diers Comes to one and all; ‘Sol-diers for the 
2. Yes, Je-sus calls for sol-diers Who are filled with pow’r, Sol-diers who will 
3. He calls you, for He ries you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was 
4, And when the war is o-ver, And the vic - s won, When the true and 


conflict, Will you heed the call? Will youanswer quickly With aread-y cheer, 
serve Him Ey-’ry day and hour; He willnotfor-sake you, He is ev-er near, 
bro-ken, Broken for mankind; Now, just now He calls you, Callsin accents clear, 
faith -ful Gath-er one by one; He willcrown withglory All who there appear, 


SaeRRE PRE 


D. S.—Je-sus is the Captain, We will nev-er fear; 


Fine. CHorus, 


Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A vol-un-teer for Je-sus, 


seers cetera 


Will you be en-list-ed As a vol -un-teer? 


A sol-dier true! Oth-ershave en-list-ed, Why not you? 
Oh, why not? 


No. 20. Gome to the Feast. 


COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer. W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. W. A. Ogden. 
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1, ‘‘All things are read-y,’? come to the feast! Come, for the ta - ble now is 
2. ‘All things are read-y,’’ come to the feast! Come, for the dooris o - pen 


3. ‘‘All things are read-y,’’ come to the feast! Come, while He waits to welcome 
4, ‘‘All things are read-y,’’? come to the feast! Leave ev - ’ry care and word-ly 
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spread; Ye fam-ish-ing, ye wear-y, come, Andthoushalt berich-ly fed. 
wide; A place of hon-or is reserved For you at the Master’s side. 
thee; De - lay not while this day is thine, T'o-mor-row may ney -er be. 

strife; Come, feast up-on the love of God, And drink ey-er - last - ing life. 
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Hearne. the in-vi-ta  - tion, Come,““Who - so-ev-er 
Hear the in-vi-ta - tion, ‘‘Who-so-ev-er will,’’ Hear the in-vi-ta - tion, 
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Wille? 5 Paieee ct «sae Praise’ “God gas. tasneo cee for full _ sal- 
“Who - so - ev - er will; Praise God for full sal - va - tion For 


For ‘‘Who - so - ev - er will.’’ 


No. 21. The Fountain of Life. 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, W. E. M HACKLEMAN, 


A. M. Toplady. J. T. Reese. 
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1. Thereis a  foun-tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man-uel’s veins, 
2. The dy - ing thief re-joicedto see That foun-tain in his day; 
3. Thou dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre-cious bivod Shall ney - er lose its power, 
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And sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt- y stains, 
And their may I, tho’ vile as he, Washall my sins a - way. 
Till all the ran-somed Church of God Be saved, to sin no more. 
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The foun - tain is flow-ing, Come wash inits wa-ters so free;....... 
i oN a h 2 “ a - ing, Come wash in its wa-ters, its wa-ters so free; 
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The foun = tain is flow - ing, ’Tis flow-ing for you and for me. 
The foun-tain of life ee a - ing, 
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No. 22. The Armies of God. 


CAD a Emercon COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
bi Atend MY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. 
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| = . 
te Chris- tian, gird the ar - mor on, And press the fight with sin! 
Go forth a- gainst the hosts of wrong, Go forth our cause to win; 
18 Chris- tian, gird the ar - mor on, And has-ten to the mardi t 
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A-gainst the pow’rs of dark-ness go, De- ter-mined not to yield! 
O Chris-tian, gird the ar - mor on, The world is watch-ing thee; 
With prayer and sup - pli - ca - tion press A- long to vie - to - ry! 
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The con-flict wild-ly ra - ges, No lon- ger then de - lay, 
Clad in a full sal - va - tion, The Spir-it’s swordin hand, 
Be loy - al to His serv - ice, His truth to all pro - claim; 
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But, trust-ing in Je - ho-vah’s might, Go! watch and fight and pray. 


From vic-t’ry un-to vic-t’ry go! It is the Lord’s com-mand. 
God loves a val-iant war - ri- or,— Then go in Je - sus’ name. 
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Vey. 
Hal-le-lu - - jah! theyare marching on, Hal-le-lu - - jah! praise the 
Cen a Hal-le-lu - jah! 
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Lord! The ar-mies of the liv -ing Godare march - ing on. 


praise the Lord! march-ing, march-ing on, 


No. 23. Lead Me, Savior. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, 


F. M. Cue Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Say - ior, lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way; 
2. inf, the ref-uge of my soul When life’s stormy billows roll, 
3. Sav- ior, lead me, then at last, When the storm of life is past, 
Lay) = ior, lead me, lestI stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way; 
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I am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love a- bide. 
I am safe when Thou art nigh, All my hopes on Thee re - ly. 
To the land of end-less day, Where all tears are wiped away. 
I am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love abide. 


— ie 


\ 
ff =, pee P| EE 2 See 
—- =~ a a Sa 
> 
Lead me, lead me, Sav - ior, lead me, lest I stray;........ 


lest I stray; 
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Gently down the stream of time, Lead me, Say-ior, all the way. 
stream of time, all the way. 


No. 24. Lead and Keep Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, W. Es M HACKLEMAN,. 


Harriet E. Jones. . H. A. Henry. 
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1. Lov - ing Sav-ior, lead Thoume,........... Lest I stray a - far from 
2. O Thourei=uge of amy) soul. se Hold me in di- vine con- 
3. Sav -ior, keepme day by day,.......... All a-long the pil- grim 
l. Lov - - ing Sav-ior, lead Thou me, Lest I . 
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sree anioielets ae When my earth-ly work is done,............ 
a - far from Thee; I am safe when in Thy care, 
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Thou wilt keep fromev-’ry snare. Lead me, 
Lead and keep me by Thy side. 
Lead me home, O bless-ed One. Lead me, O my Sav = ior, 


lead me, Sav-ior, lead me all the way; 
nee er let me stray, | lead me; 
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This my constant prayer shall be,......... Say-ior, lead me home to Thee 
This my 


constant prayer a: be, 


No. 25. 0 That Will Be Glory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Cc. H. G. WORDSTANDIMUGIOS Chas. H. Gabriel. 


So ee ee eee 


1. When all my la - bors and tri - als are o’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in- fi-nite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there I have loved long a - go; yy like a riv-er a- 
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beau - ti- ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a-dore, 
heay-en a place, Just to be there and to look on His face, 
round me will flow; Yet, just a smilefrom my Sav -ior, I know, 
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a ry for me, Glo -ry for me, glo -ry for me; ay ee 
be glo-ry for me, oy for me, glo- x for me;......... 
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on His face, That will be glo- ry, be glo-ry for me. 
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No. 26. The Ghurch in the Wildwood. 


ARR. AND WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W E. M HACKLEMAN 
Ww. S.P. / Dr. William S. Pitts. 


v 
1. There’sa church in. the val-ley by the wild- wood, No love - li - er 
2. Oh, come to the church in the wild- wood, To the trees where the 
3. From the church in the val-ley by the wild-wood, When day fades a- 


a o—0—e : 


v 
spot in the dale; No place is so dear to my child-hood As the 
wild flow-ers bloom; Where the part-ing hymn will be chant-ed, We will 
way in - to night, 1 would fain from this spot of my child-hood, Wing my 
\ ’ 
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lit-tle brown church in the vale. Come to the 


weep _ by the side of the tomb. Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 
way to the man-sions of light. 
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church in the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the vale; No 


come, come, come, come, come, come, come,come, come,come, come come, come; 


No. 27. What Did He Do? 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY WINONA PUBLISHING CO, 
PROPERTY OF HOPE PUBLISHING CO. W. Owen. Arr. by 
Dr. J. M. Gray ARR, COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, W. EE. M. Hackleman. 


Solo, 2nd Tenor. 


1. O lis-ten to the wondrous sto - ry: While we were a- mong the lost, 
2. No an-gel could His place have ta-ken; High-est of the High was He: 
3. Will you sur-ren-der to this Sav-ior? To Hisscep-ter hum-bly bow? 
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There came One down from Heayen’s glo-ry, Sav-ing us at aw-ful cost. 


Though dy -ing on the Cross, for-sa-ken, Yet His pow’rsavesyouand me! 
You, too, shall come to know His fa- vor; He will save you, save you now. 
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Seger 
Who saved us from e- ter-nal loss? What did He do? 


Who but God’s Son up-on the Cross? He 
rN 
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Where is He now? In Heavy-en in-ter-ced - ing! 
died for you! Believe it thou, In 


No. 28. Gount Your Blessings. 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC, 
USED BY PERMISSION. E. O. Excell. 
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. When up - on life’s bil-lows youare tem - pest - tossed, When you are dis- 
. Are you ev-er bur-dened with aload of care? Does the cross seem 
. When you look at oth-ers with theirlands and gold, Think that Christ has 
So, a-mid the con-flict, whethergreat or small, Do not be dis- 
» When up - on life’s bil -lows you are tem-pest-tossed, When you are dis- 


J. Oatman, Jr. 
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cour-aged, thinking all is lost, Count your man -y blessings, name them 
heav- y you are called to bear? Count your man-y blessings, ev - ry 
prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y blessings, mon - ey 


cour-aged, God is 0 = ver all; Count your man-y blessings, an - gels 
cour - aged, think-ing all is ee Count your man - y bless- ings, 
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one one, And it will sur-prise you, what the Lord hath done. 
doubt wil fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 
can - not buy Your re- ward in heav - en, nor your home on high. 
will at - tend, Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 
namethemoneby one, And ‘it will sur-prise you, what the Lord hath done. 


Count your bless-ings, Namethemone by one, Count your 
Count your man- y _bless-ings, Name them one by one, Count yourman-y 


Gount Your Blessings. 
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bless-ings, See what God hath done; Count your bless-ings, 
bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your man-y bp e ae 
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Name them one by one, Count your man -y bless-ings, See what God hath done. 


o™~ 
——_9—_9—_9—_ 95 oe | + 
ee ee ee ee eee ee a || 
SS a ee 
ei. aA : 
No. 29. Somebody. 
John R, Clements, Y"# AXP wusIe COPYRIGHT, Yw0!, BY W..8: WEEDEN.  W. s_ Weeden, 
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1. Some-bod-y did a gold-en deed, Proving him-self a friend in need; 
2. Some-bod-y tho’t ’tis sweet to live, Will-ing-ly said, ‘‘I’m glad to give;’’ 
3. Some-bod-y i - dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’s fairest flow’rs; 
4. Some-bod-y filled the day with light, SE Sao way the night; 
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Somebody sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the skies ae whole day long, — 
Somebody fought a val-iant fight, Bravely he lived to shield the mght,— 
Somebody made life loss, not gain, Tho’tlessly seemed to live in vain,— 

Somebody’s work bore joy” and peace, Sure-ly his life shall pe er cease,— 
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Was that some-bod- y you? 


No. 30. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


Charles Wesley. William T. Moore. 
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1. Je - sus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 
2. Oth - er ref-uge have I none; Hangsmy help-less soul on Thee; 
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; Morethanall in Thee I find: 
4, Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov- er all my sin; 
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While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high! 
Leave, O leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me: 
Raise the fall- en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streams a- bound; Make and keep me pure with-in. 
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Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide, Till thestorm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho -ly is Thy name, I am all un - right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 
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Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov - er my de - fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 


Vile, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace, 
Spring Thou up with - in my heart, Rise to all e- ter -ni - ty. 


hil 


mma ) 


Nii ieee Pep 


pd te ele eee 
oes ae St rae oe: 
aioe <I) 


No. 31. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers! 


Arthur S. Sullivan. 
Sabine Baring-Gould. Arr. by W. E. M. Hackleman. 


Baebes tle [pt 


= On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of 
2. Like a might-y ar - my MovestheChurchof God; Brothers, we are 
3. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdomsrise and wane, But the Church of 
4, On-ward, then, ye peo - ple! Join our hap-py hee Blend with ours your 
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Je - sus Go-ing on be-fore; Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, 
tread-ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di- vid - ed, 
Je - sus Con-stant will re- main; Gates of hell can ney - er 
voi- ces In the aeons Glo - ry, laud and hon - or, 


Leads a-gainst the foe; For-wardin- to bat - tle, See, His banners go! 
All one bod-y we, — One in hope and doc-trine, One in char-i - ty. 

’Gainst that Church prevail; We have Christ’s own promise, And that can-not fail. 
Un - toChrist, the King, This thro’ countless a - ges Men and an - gels sing. 
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With the cross of Jen - sus Go- ing on be - fore. 
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No. 32. Let Every Heart Rejoice and Sing. 


Washburne. Geo. J. Webb. 
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1 oo ev - ’ry heart re- joice and sing, Let cho - ral an-thems rise; t 
* \ Ye rev’rend men and chil-dren, bring To God your sac-ri - fice, 


Ore bids the sun to rise and set; In heav’n His pow’; is known; 
And earth, subdued to Him, shall yet Bow low be - fore His throne, 
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wee in is good, = aoe is good, And a - sr His hg With songs and 
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hon-ors sound-ing loud, The Lord Je-ho-vah praise. While the aie and the rills, 
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While the vales ae the hills, A glo-rious an-them raise; Let each pro-long the 


No. 33. Fair Freedom’s Land. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, Karl Withelm. 
Dr. J. E. Rankin. Arr. by a E. M, Hackleman. 
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land, of all earth’s lands ie best, Fair Freedom’sem-pire in the west; 
2. Gor fa-thers came as ex - iles here, They saw our day with vi-sion clear, 
3. Shall we, the sons of Pil-grim sires, Neg-lect to kin - dle fresh the fires 
4, Ah, no! by faith Christ’s standard goes Be-yond Si - er-ra’s distant snows, 
5. By. faith this good-ly land I see a a) own freedom doub - ly free, 
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From ris - ing to the set- ie sun, All na-tions here u-nite in one. 
De - spised at home the cor-ner-stones Which God, the nation’s Builder, owns. 
They light-ed on At-lan-tic’s coast, Which makes our land of lands the boast? 
To where Pa-cif-ic wa-ters le Be-neath the gold-en sun-set sky. 
From north to south, fromeast to west, Be-neath His gen-tle scep-ter blest. 
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Fair aed s as fair Free-dom’s land! Be - girt with might, long 
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may she stand! And may her are Christ’s king - dom 
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be, From lake to — gulf, from sea to sea, 
sea, from sea_ to sea. 


No. 34. Glory to God: 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. Richard Wagner. 
harles S. Robinson. Arr. by W. E. M. Hackleman. 
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1. ‘‘Glo-ry to God! peace on the earth! Good-will to men!’’sang the 
2. Praise ye the Lord! lift to His name High hal - le - lu - jahs from 
3. O Christ of God! ris - en and crowned! Come with Thy presence, Thy 
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an- gelsa-bove; Glo-ry to God! peace on the earth! Good-will to 
each hap-py voice; Strike the loud chord! praise ye the Lord! Let ev - ’ry 
Spir-it im-part! Come with Thy love! come with Thy pow’r! Breathe on our 
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men!-sound the chorus of love! Bright dawns the morning, when heay’n is so 
soul in Hisglo-ry re-joice! Oh, for astrainsuch as an- gels re- 
souls, and en-rich ev - ’ry heart! Sad were Thy suf - fer-ings, shameful Thy 
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near; Sweet be our anthem, for Je-sus is here; Come, let us sing, 
peat, When the redeemed cast their crowns at His feet; ‘*Wor-thy the Lamb! 
cross, Shar-ing our pun-ish-ment, bear-ing our loss; Now, Lord of all, 


sing of His grace, Grate-ful thanksgiv-ing shall ut ter His praise. 
once He was slain, Now on His throne He is reign - ing a - gain!’’ 
ev - er- more! 
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No. 35. Hosanna? 


Selected. Arr. has E. M, Hackleman., 
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13 Thy wor-thi-ness is all our song, O Lamb of a fe te wast slain, r| 
oe by Thy blood brought’st us to God, Out of each nation, tribe and tongue; 

D) Sal - va - tion to our God, whoshines In face of Je - sus, on the throne, 
The on-ly just and mer - ci - ful—Sal - va-tion to the worthy Lamb, 7 

3. { To Him who loved us, and hath washed Us from our sins in His own blood, 
And who hath made us kings and priests To His own . ‘s and His God, 


To God hast made us kings and priests, And we shall reign up-on the earth: 
With loud voice all the church ascribes;‘‘Amen,’’ say an-gels round the throne: 
The glo-ry and do-min-ion be To Him e-ter-nal-ly. A-men. 
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Ho - san-na! Ho - san-na! ay - ss na to the Lamb of God! 
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Glo-ry! glo-ry! let us sing Grate-ful prais-es to our King. 


No. 36. Love Divine. 


Charles Wesley. John Zundel, 


1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-ling, Joy of heav’n, to earth come down! 
2. Breathe, O breathe Tay loy-ing Spir-it In- to ev - ’ry troub-led breast! 
3. Come, Al-might-y to de-liv- er, Let us all Thy grace re- ceive! 
4, Fin - ish then Thy new cre- a - tion; Pure and spot-less may we be; 


Fix in us Thy hum- ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-ful mer - cies crown. 
Let us all in Thee in-her-it, Let us find the prom-ised rest. 
Sud-den-ly re-turn, and nev-er, Nev-er-more thy tem- ples leave. 
Let us see our whole sal-va-tion, Per-fect-ly se-cured by Thee! 


Je - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
Take a- way the love of sin-ning; Al-pha and O- me-ga be; 
Thee we would be al - ways bless-ing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove, 
Changed from glo-ry in - to glo-ry, Till in heav’n we take our place; 


Sapa 


L 
Vis - it us with Thy sal-va-tion, En- ter ev -’ry trem-bling heart. 
End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our heartsat lib - er - ty. 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceas-ing, Glo-ry in Thy per - fect love. 
Till we cast our crowns be-fore Thee, Lost in won-der, love and praise. 
be 


No. 37. The Lord is My Shepherd. 


James Montgomery. Marcantoine mai all 
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sr The Lord is my Shep - nets no want shall I a feed in green 
2. Thro’ the val-ley and shad-ow of death tho’ I _ stray, oe Thou art my 
3. In the midst of af- flic - tion my ta - ble is spread; With blessings un- 
4. Let = good- al and mer - cy, my boun - ti - ful hie Still fol - low my 
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ee 
pas - tures, ss fold - ed rest; fe lead - eth my soul where the 
Guard-ian, no e - vil i fear; Thy rod shall de - fend me, Thy 
meas-ured my cup run-neth se With per-fumeand oil Thou a- 
steps till I meet Thee a-bove; I seek, by the path which my 
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still wa-ters flow, Re - stores me when Liat re-deems when op- 
staff be my stay; No harm can be - fall with my Com-fort- er 
noint-est my head— O what shall I ask of Thy prov - i- dence 
fore - fa-thers trod, Thro’ ee land of their so- ae ys ae ‘i 


pressed, Re - stores me when ae -(’ring, re- deems when op - pressed. 
near, No harm can be - fall with my Com - fort -er near. 
more? O what shall I ask of Thy prov - i- dence more, 
love, Thro’ the land of their so - journ, Thy king-dom of _ love. 


~ | 


No. 38. The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 


TUCKER’S CHURCH HYMNAL. USED BY PERMISSION. 


Reginald Heber. “hk S. Cutler. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain; 
2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be- yond the grave, 
3. A glo-rious band, the cho-sen few On whom the Spir-it came, 
4. A no - ble ar-my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the maid, 
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His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far: Who fol -lows in His train? 
Who saw His Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save: 


Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - round the Say-ior’sthrone re-joice, In robes of light ar-rayed: 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-um-phant o - ver pain; 
Like Him, with par-don on His tongue In midst of mor - tal pain, 
They met the ty-rant’s bran-dished steel, The li- on’s go - ry mane; 
They climbed the steep as-cent of heavy’n Thro’ per-il, toil, and pain: 
1 Ee 
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Who pa- tient bears his cross be-low, He fol-lows in His train, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Whofol-lows in His train? 
They bowed their necks the death to feel: Whofol-lows in their train? 
O God, to us may grace be giv’n To fol-low in their train. 


No. 39. Hear the Royal Summons. 


Charles H. Richards. John Goss. 
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1. Hear the roy-al sum-mons, Gird you for the fight; ’Gainst the pow’rs of 
2. When the hosts are ral - lied, Dare your Lord. con- fess: Dare to bear your 
3. Armed with Christ’s own Spir-it, Strike at ev - ’ry wrong; Think not of your 
4, Hear the roy - al prom - ise, ee to - i is sure; Wrong shall be de- 
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dark - ness March the sons of light. Fear not you the con - ae On to 
wit - ness, Oth-er hearts to bless. When your Cap-tain calls you, For-ward 
weak -ness, He will make you strong. Shrink not then from dan - ger, Brave-ly 
feat - ed, Right shall reign se-cure. March we on with cour-age, Help to 
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vic - t’ry go; You, with Christ as help-er, No de-feat can know, | 
dare to go; When the tempt-er tries you, Dare to an - swer ‘‘No.’ 


bear the cross; Christ will turn to bless-ing All your seem - ing loss, 
save the world; Be this con-q’ringban-ner O’er all lands un - furled. 


‘ 
du - ty, Stand -ing for the right; 
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Dare o - bey the Mas - ter, Walk es in His light. 
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No. 40. We Plough the Fields, and Scatter. 


Matthias Claudius. 
Tr. by Jane M. Campbell. Johann A. P. Schultze. 


eas 


| 
1. we plough the fields and scat - ter The good seed on ce land, But 
on - h is the Mak-er Of ali thingsnear and far; He 
3. We aes ee, then, O ae a For all things bright and good, The 
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it is fed and wa - tered By God’s al-might - y hand; He sends the 
paints the way-side flow-er, He lights the eve-ning star; The winds and 
tires time 3 Ds irs - vest, Our life, our health, our food; Ac- cept the 
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snow in win - ter, The warmth to swell the grain, The breez-es and the 
waves 0 - be Him, By Him the birds are fed; Much more to us, His 
gifts we of - , fer For all Thy love im- parts, And what Thou most de- 
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sun-shine, And soft, re-fresh-ing rain. 


chil- dren, He gives our dai - ly bread. All good gifts a- round us Are 
sir - est—Our hum-ble, thank-ful et 
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sent from heav’n above; Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, Por all His love. 


No. 41. The Spacious Firmament On High. 


Joseph Addison. Franz J. Haydn. 
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7. oat. spa-cious fir - ma-ment on high, With all the blue, e- 
{ And span-gled heav’ns, a shin- ing frame, Their great O - rig - i- 

2 bee as the eve - ning shades pre. - vail, The moon takes up _ the 
And night - ly to the lis - t’ning earth Re - peats the sto - ry 

§ What tho’? in sol-emn si - lence all Moveround this dark, ter- 
( Whattho’ no re - al voice nor sound a mid ge ra - diant 
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the - real sky, 
[Omit . . . . . ] nal pro- claim: Th’ un-wear-ied sun, from 
won - drous _ tale, 
Onin are. |) of her birth; While all the stars that 
res - trial ball? 
Oita ake es. alee OLDS) » be aie A rea - son’s ear they 
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day to day, Doeshis Cre-a - tor’s pow’r dis-play, And pub - lish- 
round her burn, And all the plan-ets in their turn, Con-firm — the 
all re-joice, And ut - ter forth a_ glo - rious voice; For-ey - er 
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es to ev - ’ryland The work of an al-might - y hand. 
ti- dingsas they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
sing - ing as they shine, ‘“‘The hand that made us is di - vine.’ 
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No. 42. All Hail to His Army! 


WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY W. E. M HACKLEMAN, 
Jessie Brown Pounds. Samuel Arnold. 
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A - far o’er the hills, hear the tramp of their feet,—The hosts of the 
In the name of the Lord go -ing forthat His word; In the name of the 


(A - far o’er the hills rides the King in His might; He comes to make 
ite is Lord of all kings, and the glad day He brings, When truth shall be 


; A - far o’er the hills, hear the tramp of their feet,—A - far o’er the 
They willpress on the foe, and his stronghold o’er- -throw, soa co - horts of 
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Mas - ter to con- flict are press- ie ) 

Lord go-ing forth with Hisbless-ing; { At the Mas-ter’scom-mand, for the 
free, He isstrongto de - liv - er; 

loved and es - tab-lished for - ev - er; He is lead-ing His own, and His 
hills, hear the trumpet re - sound-ing; t ; 

Sa - tanfor-ev-er con-found-ing;{ The war-time is here, and the 
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truth they will stand, Till the Mas-ter in tri-umph shall rule ey - land. 
pow’r shall be known, Till sin andits le-gions at length are o ata. 
bat - tle is near; The Lord is the Lead-er, His hosts have no fear. 
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CHORUS. 
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hail to -.my, - - phant to 


All Hail to His Army! 
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save! All hail to the host of the true and the brave! 
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All Nalivererrr to the host of the true and the brave! 
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No. 43. The Star-Spangled Banner. 


1 O say, can you see, by the dawn’s early light, 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming, 
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the perilous fight, 
O’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming? 
And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in air, ' 
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 
O say, does that star-spangled banner yet wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave? 


2 On the shore, dimly seen through the mists of the deep, 

Where the foe’s haughty host in dread silence reposes, 

What is that which the breeze, o’er the towering steep, 
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses? 

Now it catches the gleam of the morning’s first beam, 

In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream. 

’T is the star-spangled banner, oh, long may it wave 

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


3 Oh, thus be it ever when freemen shall stand 
Between their loved home and foul war’s desolation; 
2 Blest with victory and peace, may the heaven-rescued land 
Praise the Power that had made and preserved us a nation! 
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 
And this be our motto, ‘‘In God is our trust!”’ 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
—Hrancis Scott Key. 


No. 44. Hear Your Gountry’s Gall. 
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1. Hear your coun-try’s call, Free-men, one and all! Hear your 
2. From the shop and farm, From the he. rth-stone warm, Lo, we 
3. Hail, our fa - ther-land! Here thy chil-dren stand All  re- 
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coun-try’s ear-nest cry; See, your na - tive land Asks your suce’ringhand; 
gath - er brave and strong! Faith-ful here we stand, To re - deem our land 
solved, u-nit-ed, true; In thy ho - ly cause, Ne’er to faint or pause, 
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Sons of free-dom, draw ye _ nigh. 
From in-temp’rance, sin, and wrong. Lift our coun-try’s flag on 
Is the vow we -here_ re - new. 


high, Tis the em-blem of the _ free; 
coun -try’s flag on high, em-blem of the free; 


Lift our coun-try’s flag on high, ’Tis the pledge of vie - to - ryl 
. \ 


No. 45. Day is Dying in the West. 


COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY JOHN H. VINCENT. 
USED BY PERMISSION, 
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1. Day is dy -ing in the west, Heav’n is touch-ing earth with rest; 
2. Lord of life, be-neath thedome Of the u - ni-verse, Thy home, 
3. While the deep-’ning shad - ows fall, Heart of Love, en - fold-ing all, 

4, When for-ev - er from oursight Pass the stars, the day, the night, 
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Mary A, Lathbury. William F. Sherwin. 


At 


Wait and wor-ship while the night Sets her eve - ning lamps a - light 
Gath-er us, who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy em-brace; 
Thro’ the glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, 
Lord of an - gels, on our eyes Let e - ter - nal morn-ing rise, 
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Thro’ all the sky. 


For Thou art night. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God of hosts! 
Our hearts as - cend. 
And shad - ows’ end! 


No. 46. Truth Triumphant. 


Grace aii Noha Arr. by W. E. M. H. 
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il a soul ta seen a vi-sion of the con-quest of the world, When 
2. No more shall strife and ha - tred bring dis-hon - or to our God, For 
3. The des - ert place shall blossom, and the wil - der-ness re -joice; The 
4, My soul has heard the tri-umph-song that an - ee from the plain, It 
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Sa - tan and his fore- es from their bat-tle-ments are hurled, And o’er the 
righteousness, whose work is peace, shall spread her wings a-broad: And they who 
lame shall leap, the blind shall see, the dumb lift up their voice; "The floods shall 
ech - oes, and re - ech - oes from the moun-tain- -tops a - gain; In grand and 
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land the Bi- ble, like a sig -nal-flag unfurled, Speaks loy-al-ty to Christ. 
win the con- quest are the bear-ers of the word, In loy - al- ty to Christ. 
clap their hands, the earth shall make a joy-ful noise, In loy - al- ty to Christ. 
might-y cho-rus let us swell the loft - y strain Of loy - al- ty to Christ. 
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CHorus. 
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We shall see the truth so glo - ri-ous  - ver all the earth vic-to - ri-ous, 


No. 47. His Truth Is Marching On. 


JULIA Warp Howe. 


Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are 
stored ; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift 
sword ; 
His truth is marching on. 


CHORUS. 
Glory! glory, hallelujah ! 
Glory! glory, hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on, 


I have seen Him in the watch fires of a hundred circling 
camps; 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dew and damps; 
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps; 
His day is marching on. 


He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never cal! retreat; 

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat, 

O be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 


In the beauty of the lilies, Christ was born across the sea, 

With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me; 

As He died to make men holy, let us live to set them free: 
While God is marching on. 


No. 48. Can the Captain Count on You? 


A conflict now is raging ’gainst the hosts of sin and night. 

The Captain of salvation leads the bannered hosts of light, 

The victory is certain for the cause of truth and right, 
Can the Captain count on you? 


CHORUS. 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Can the Captain count on you? 


The hosts of sin have gathered and the battle may be long. 

But right must ever triumph in its struggle with the wrong; 

The day will surely come when you will sing the victor’s song, 
Can the Captain count on you? 


The triumph day will surely come when every knee shall bow, 

~The Captain there a crown will place upon each victor’s brow; 

Today the Captain calls to arms—what will you answer now? 
Can the Captain count on you? 


(For Music for 47 and 48, see 46.) 


No. 49. We're Tenting To-night. 
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1. We’re  tent-ing to-night on the old camp ground, Giveus a song to cheer 
2. We’ve been tenting to-night on the old camp ground, Thinking of days gone by, 

3. We are tired of war onthe old camp ground, Man-y are dead and gone, 
4, We’ve been pore to- a on the old camp ground, Man-y are ly - ing near; 
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Our wear - yhearts,a song of home, And friends we loveso dear, 
Of the loved ones at home that gave us the hand, And the tear that said “good-bye!” 
Ofthe brave and true who've left their homes, * Others been wounded long. 


x Some aredead and some are dying + Man-y are in tears. 
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Man-y are the hearts that are as to-night, Wishing for the war to cease; 
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Man-y are the hearts lookingfor theright, To see the dawn of ae 
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Tenting to-night, Tenting to-night, Tenting on the old camp ground. 
Last v.—Dy-ing to-night, Dy-ing to-night, Dy -ing on the old oe ground, 
fn 5 
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Quartettes and Choruses 


(Sacred. ) 
No. 50. Be Strong! 
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, 
Maltbie Davenport Babcock. W. E. M. Hackleman. 


1, We are not here to play, todream, to drift; We have hard work to 
2. Say not the days are e - vil,—who’sto blame? And fold the hands and 
3. It mat-tersnot how deep en-trenched the wrong; How hard the bat - tle 


do, andloads to lift; Shun not the strug-gle! Face it! ’Tis God’s gift! 
ac- qui-esce—O shame! Stand up, speak out, and brave-ly in God’s name 
goes—the day how long; Faint not, fight on! To -mor-row comes the song, 
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Be strong! Be strong! Be strong! Be strong! Be strong! 


Be strong! Be strong! Be strong! Be strong! 
f\N fN 
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To-mor-row comes the song! Be strong! Be strong! Be strong! 
Be strong! Be strong! 
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No. 51. The Danger Signal. 


COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY ASA HULL. 


Priscilla J. Owens. W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. G. Froelich. 
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1. Stop! if the train! I see a- head The dan-ger - sig -nal shine, 
2. O pause, youngman,I see a- head The bar-room win- dows glow, 
3. 0 may it warn thee not in vain; A - las! that crim-son light 
4, Then stop the train in time, turn back—The warn-ing sig - nal heed— 
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And where that light is gleam-ing red, There’strouble on the line. 
And where that light is gleam-ing red, Death and de - struc- tion show. 
Has glanced on many a blood-y stain, Wild wrath and dead - ly fight. 
Be - fore thy home is all a wreck, Be -fore thy heart shall bleed. 
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_D—~e = a= + o—~—_|6- 4 ee 
Rib» = , Teer et tals ga 


Put down the brakes! the warn-ing heed; Re - mem-ber, friend and stran-ger, 
2,3,4.0 turn thy steps, the warn-ing heed; Re-mem-ber, friend and stran-ger, 
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That all a - long the rail-road line The red light sig -nals dan-ger, 
That rb the bar-room win-dows shine, Their red light sig - nals dan-ger. 
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That all a- ene the railroad nae 


No. 52. My Lord and lI. 


Dedicated to Wallace Tuttle, 
Mrs. L. Shorey. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY W. E. M, HACKLEMAN, we E. M. Hackleman. 
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Lok have a Friend so pre - cious, eae ver - y if to me, 
2. Sometimes I’m faint and wear - y, He knows that I am _ weak; 
3. He knows how much I love Him, He knows I love Him well; 
4. I tell Him all my sor- rows, I tell Him all my joys, 
5. He knows how I am long-ing Some wear - y soul to’ win, 
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He loves me with a ten- der love, He loves so faith - ful - ly; 
And as He bids me lean on Him, His help I’ll glad- ly seek; 
But with what love He lov- eth me, My tongue can nev - er tell; 
I tell Him all that pleas-es me, I tell Him what an-noys; 
And so He bids me go and speak A lov-ing word for Him; 


Spa tee| =e els erie 


I could not live a- part from Him, : love to feel Him nigh, 
He leads me in the path of light, Be-neath a sun- ny _ sky; 
It is an ev-er- last-ing love, In ev -er rich sup - ply; 
He tells me what I ought to do, He tells me what to try; 
He bids me tell His wondrous love, And why He came to die; 
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* kd walk to - geth - I, 
so we love each oth - er, My Lord and i: 
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No 53. Going Down the Valley. 


COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY FILLMORE BROS. 


Jessie B. Pounds. USED BY PERMISBION. J. H. Fillmore. 
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1. We are go-ing down the val-ley one by one, With our fa - ces tow’rd the 
2. We are go-ing down the val-ley one by one, Whenthe la-bors of the 
3. We are go-ing down the val-ley one by one, Hu - man com-rade you or 
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set - ting of the sun;—Down the val-ley where the mournful cy-press grows, 
wear-y days are done; One by one the cares of earth for-ev - er past, 
I willthere have none, But a ten-der Hand will guide us lest we fall, 
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Where the stream of Deathin silenee onward flows. 
We shall stand up-on the riv-er bank at last. We are going down the valley, 
Christ is go-ing down the val-ley with us all, 
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go-ing a the val-ley, Go-ingtow’rd the set-ting of the sun; We are 
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No. 54. 0 Do Some Good Deed Every Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. 
Eben E, Rexford. Samuel W. Beazley. 


1. O do some good deed ev’ry day, as speak kind words along the way; 
. evry long the way; 
2. O help a broth-er bear his load ges life’s up-hill and drear-y road; 
bear his load ae -y road; 
3. O seek, and you will always find The sheaves of good to reap and bind; 


always find reap and bind; 
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sing a glad and cheerful BODE, For it may make some weak heart strong, 
heerful song. weak heart strong. 


With those who need,share ev’ ry pre wale blessings God has sent your way. 

sent your way. 
There’s something you can do or say. Re Christ the Master’s sake each day. 
do or say yes, each me 


ee? 
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O do some gooddeedev’ry day, Then will the lov-ing Mas-ter say: 


ev-’ry day, Mas-ter say: 


‘Your deeds wroughtin My nameshallbe = Re-cord-ed as done un-to Me.”’ 
e’er shall be un-to Me.” 


No. 55. O Heroes Brave. 


COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY GEO. F. ROSCHE. 


Laura E. Newell. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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No war, no strife, 
1. A na-tion’s he-roes calm-ly sleep, No war, no strife shall wa-ken 


2. O sol-dier boys, Godon-ly knew The hearts’ saddes - = o = la-tion, 
3. A trib-ute fair we of-fer you, Love’sto-ken, free - - ly giv-en; 
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With faith in God, 
The soldier boys who fought and fell, With faithin God . . wun-sha-ken, 
When you, Columbia’s val-iant sons, Wentforthto save . . the na-tion. 
Here on the graves our blossomslie, Kissedby the light . . of heav-en. 
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he - roesbrave, up - on each grave .. . . Our 


he- roes brave, up - on each grave, up - on each graye 
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gar - - lJandsfair are gleam - ing, With tears for you who calm -ly 


Our gar-lands 


life’s fit - ful dream - ing. 
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Who calm-ly rest, 


No. 56, The Beautiful Gates of Gold. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. 
H. L. Haldor Lillenas. 
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. Are you walk-ing the path that is lead - ing To the home-land of 
Are you walk-ing the path of de -lu- sion, Fara-way on the 
Soon the jour-ney of earth shall be end - ing, Andthe sto -ry of 
. Will youcome to the Sav-ior for guid- ance To this land cote with 
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beau-ties un - told? ne th pas- ae in es you are feed-ing, Near the 
mountainsso cold; Or, the broad-way of sin and con~-fu- sion Far a- 

life will be told; Shall your path-way, un-er-ring, be wend-ing Tow’rd the 
bless-ings un - told? He will show you the path-way of ra-diance That will 


beau-ti-ful gates of gold? 
wayfromthegates of gold?  O the beau-ti-ful gates of gold,.... 
beau-ti-ful gates of gold? 

lead to the gates of gold. the gates of gold, 


O the beau-ti- ful gates of gold;...... Are you walk-ing to-day 
the gates of gold; 


in the heav-en-ward way, To the beau-ti- ful gates of gold?...... 


the gates of gold? 


No. 57. He Is Mine. 
Dedicated to C. H, Hohgatt. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, 
James Rowe. B. D. Ackley. 
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. My trust is in my Sav-ior, JI share His grace di - vine; 
. For years Hislove I slight-ed, Went far in sin and shame; 
3. He came to earth and sought me, He set my poor soul free: 
4, Will you not come ac- cept Him, Your all to Him re - sign, 


a ee 
Se a ee ee ee 
2 | 
SS 
| 0 : 


Be - liev-ing in His prom-ise, I know that He is mine! 
But now I have for- give-ness, O praise His glo-rious name! 
Some day I’ll go to heavy - en, With Him to ev-er bel! 

That you may have the full- ness Of peace that now is mine? 
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CHORUS. 
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He’s mine, and so JI _ praise Him, And spread His truth a - broad; 


He’s mine, and _ so 
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I praise Him, He’s mine, yes, He is mine! 


No. 58 Only a Bit of Driftwood. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. 
Ina Duley Ogdon. The Standard Pub. Co., Owner. W. E. M. Hackleman. 


1, Lost are the op-por-tu - ni-ties I might have used so well, 
2. Oft have the thirst-y crossed my path, And craved a drink in vain; 
3. Pil-grims a- wear - y sought my door, Who storm-y ways had _ trod; 
4, I might have climbed to heights di-vine, From hu- man er- rors whole; 


N N N N =< a 
est = [Ts a 
4 a a fase rere bese 
aC te ad - 


Van-ished the gold-en days and years,Whoseloss I can-not tell. 
Oft I with-held the bread of life, And whereis now my gain? 
Blind-ly have I _ re-ceived them not,—Refused the Son of God. 
What shall the world now prof+ it me, Pos-sess-ing not my soul? 


——— 
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On - ly a __ bit of drift-wood, Counting life a dream; 
ae, 
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On-ly a bit of drift - wood, Counting life a dream; 


On-ly a bit of drift - wood, Float-ingdownthe stream, 


No. 59. “Others.” 


WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1907 BY CHAS. D. MEIGS. 
Chas. D. Meigs. MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY W. E- M. HACKLEMAN, W- E. M. Hackleman. 
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1. Lord, help me live from day to day, In such a self-for-get-ful way, 
2. Help me in allthework I do, To ev - er be sin-cere and true, 
3. Let PeSelf?? be cru-ci-fied and slain, And bur-ied deep,nor rise a - gain; 
4, And when my work on earth is nae as my new work in heav’n’s begun, 
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That e - ven whenI kneel to pray, My prayer shall be A prayer shall be) for 
And know that all I’d do for you, Must needs be done (Must needs be done) for 


And may all ef-forts be in vain, Un- less they be (Un-less they be) for 
May I  for-get the crownl’ve won, While thinking still( While thinking still) of 
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P) 
OTH-ERS. Yes, oth - ze ne is others, Let this my mot-to be; 


Help me _ to live ‘or rh ers, Help me _ to live for oth- ers, 
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‘Jan 1907, Gen. Ballington Booth dispatched this one word ‘‘Others’’ to all the Salvation Army 
Posts of the world. Mr. Meigs, catching the spirit of the message, couched it in this well-known poem. 


No. 60. . Just for To-day. 


ARR. WORDS & MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, 


Bishop ee es W. E. M. Hackleman, 
SS 
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1, Lord, for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray; 


2. Let me both dil - i - gent-ly work, And du - ly pray; 
3. In pain and sor-row’s cleans-ing fires, Brief be my _ stay; 
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Keep me, my God, from stain of sin, Just for to - day. 


Let me be kind in word and deed, Just for to - day. 
0 bid me, if to-day I die, Come home to - day. 
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Let me no wrong or i - dle word Un - think-ing say; 
Let me be swift to do Thy will, Prompt to o - bey; 
for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray, 


Set Thou a seal up-on my lips, Just for to-day........ 
Help me to sac - ri - fice my - self, Just for to-day........ 
But keep me, guide me, love me, Lord, Just for to-day........ 


No. 61 O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, 


George Matheson. The Standard Pub. Co., Owner. W. E. M. Hackleman, 
a e Ze Za ; a 
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that wilt not let me g0,...0.suseeeneeeeee I 
that fol-I’west all my Way,....).0. osseeeeee I 
that seek- est me thro’ pain; -)seuemeeneeeee I 
that lift’= est up my head, <cnneueaeeeene I 
that wilt not let me _ go, I 
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rest omy wear-y soul in ‘Thee;..... mses I 
yield my flick-’ring torch to  Thees.\s.eu. weenie My 
can = not close my heart to  ‘Thee;:... open I 
dare not ask to hide from Thee:.... . 3:2 seen een I 


rest my wear - y soul in Thee; 1 


lay in dust life’s glo-ry dead, And from the ground there blossoms 


ive Thee back the life I owe, ‘That in Thine o -cean depths its 
eart re-stores its bor-rowed ray, That in Thy sun-shine’s glow its 
trace the rain-bow thro’ the rain, And feel the prom-ise is not 


flow May rich- er, full - er be, May rich - er, full- er be. 
day May bright-er, fair - er be, Maybright-er, fair-er be. 
vain That morn shall tear - less be, That morn shall tear-less be. 
red Life that shall end -less be, Life that shall end - less be. 


No. 62. Some One is Watching Your Light. 


Dedicated to Frank McDonald. 
Ina Duley Ogdon. COPYRIGHT, 1915, ae —. M. HACKLEMAN, ne ie M. raairizs 
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1. Down in the val-ley of sor-row a sin, Some one is lost in an 
2. Long is the jour-ney and some one is weak: Some one, if tempted, may 
3. Touched by the sto-ry of Christ and His love, Some one ‘will turn from the 
4. On that glad morning, when all shall a- rise, Saved by the in - fi - nite 
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dark-ness of night; Some one that you to your Sav-ior may win; 
fall in the fight; Some one will win if His prom-ise you speak; 
wrong to the right, Look-ing for guid-ance to heav-en a - bove; 
pow’r of His might, are one idee ee you at home in ae skies; 


Some one is watch-ing, is watch-ing your ae Watching your Ce 
—hg— == 
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‘watching your light! Some a is watch-ing, is watch-ing your light! Oh, does it 
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shine with a ra- are -ance bright, Some one is watching, is watching your light! 
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No. 63. | Amazing Grace. 


MUSIC & CHORUS COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. E- Ms HACKLEMAN, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


John Newton. 


v 
1, A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like 
2.’ Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re - 
3. The Lord has promised good to me, His word my hope se- 


1A-maz - ing ernest ine sweetthe sound, Thatsaved a wretch, a 
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me! I once was lost, but now am found, 
lieved; How pre-cious did that grace ap - pear 
cures; Ea will my shield and por-tion be 
wretch like mel once was lost, but now am found, 


Was blind but now I[ ; 
The hour I first be - lieved! 
As long as life en - dures. Grace, a-maz - ing grace! 80 


Grace’. » « «cle. ele umROme eeemennG 


ess e - ter - ni - 
so full and bound-less, Grace, a- maz - ee eae broad 


———— 


Grace. ...+...-s. 80 won-der-ful, 
e + ter - ni - ty; Grace, a - maz- ing grace! 


? Amazing Grace. 
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rich, and free, Grace,..  a-maz-ing gracel 
won- der-ful and free, Won-drous grace, a- maz-ing grace, a - maz- ing grace! 
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No. 64. The Lord Knows Why. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Sa ae 


1, I may not know the rea-son why Darkcloudsso oft -en veil the sky, 

2.1 may notknowwhyI am led So oft-en in the paths I dread, 
3. I may not know why death should come To take the dear ones from my home, 
4, So, tho’? I may not un-der-stand The lead-ings of my Fa-ther’s hand, 
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Johnson Oatman, Jr. 


But tho’ my sea be smooth or rough, The Lord knows why, and that’s enough. 
But, trust-ing Him, I’ll press my way; The Lord knows why—I will o - bey. 
But, tho’ mine eyes with tears be dim, The Lord knows why—I’ll trustin Him. 
I know to all He has the key,—He un - der-stands each mys-ter - y. 


O yes, He knows, the Lord knows why These things are ordered from on high; 


from on high; 


No. 65. Abide With Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY CHAS. H. GABRIELs 


Cc. H. G. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. Dear Lord, I need Thy sav-ing care a- bout me;  In-to Thinearmsof 
2. When foes without,and foes with-in as - sail me, And I am tossed up- 
3. When o’er my way the sun is bright-ly shin - - ing, My Coun-sel-or, my 
4. WhenI amnearthedarkandunknownriv - - er, Lord,whoinearthor 
1. Dear Lord, I need Thy say-ing care a-bout me; In - to Thine 


ref - uge would I flee;........ I could not live—I dare not die with- 


on a troub-led sea,........ When, in my weakness, hope and cour-age 
Guide and Keep-er be;......... And in the hour of sor-row and re- 
heav’ncan save but Thee?...... ’Tis Thou a - lone hath pow-er to de- 
arms of refuge would I flee; I could not live— I 


out thee, In mer-cy then a- bide, a-bide with me. 
fail me, In mer-cy then a- bide, a-bide with me. 
pin - = = ing, In mer-cy then a- bide, a-bide with me, 
liv = = = ef; In mer-cy then a- bide, a-bide with me. 


dare not die with-out Thee, In mer ~-cy then a- bide with me, a - bide with me. 
oN 
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A - bide with me,— I _ need Thee ev-’ry hour; ; 


A - bide, a - bide with me,— I need Thee ey -’ry hour; A- 


Abide With Me. 


bide with me, I fear the tempter’s pow’r; A-bide with me, in 
bide, a-bidewithme, I fear the tempter’s pow’r; A - 2 a mn Bi in 


e—4—_ 4-4 — 4 _ 4 _ 4 
sunshine andinshow’r; In life, in death, O Lord, a-bide with me. 
sun-shine and in show’r; In life, in death,O Lord, a-bide with me, with me. 
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No. 66. Song For Ghristian Workers. 


Geo. McDonald. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. W. E. M. Hackleman. 


I said, ‘‘Let me walk in the fields;’? He said, ‘‘No, 
I said, ‘‘But the sky is black; There is noth-ing 
: said, ‘‘I shall miss the light, And friends — will 


plead - ed for time to be giv’n; He said, ‘‘Is it 


walk in the town.’’ I  said,‘‘There are no flow-ers  there;’’ 
but strife and  din;”’ He wept as He sent me_ back: 
miss, so they say. He said, ‘‘You must choose to = night, 
hard to de- cide? ?’T will not seemhard in heav’n to know 
a—~ . 
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He said,‘‘No flow-ers, but a crown; No flow-ers, but a crown.’’ 
aR Sheila said; ‘‘Thereis sin;’’? He said,‘‘Thereis  sin.”’ 
they will miss you or Me, Will miss you or Me.’’ 

voukeve iilow ed the steps aa your Guide, The steps of your Guide.’’ 
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No. 67. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers. 


Sabine Baring-Gould. COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
g Ww. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Not too fast. 


All voices in Unison. 
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1, On-ward, Christiansoldiers! Marching as” to war, With the cross of 
2. When we march u-nit - ed, Sa-tan’s hosts doth flee; On, then, Chris-tian 
3. Like a might- y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are 


4, On-ward, then, yepeo-ple! Join our hap - py throng, Blend with ours your 


Christ, the roy - al Mas-ter, 
Hell’s foun - da- tions quiv - er 
treading Where the saints have trod; are not  di-vid - ed, 
voi- ces In the tri - umph - song; ry, laud, and hon ~ or 


Saae 
Leads against the foe; Forward in - to bat-tle, See, His bannersgo! . . . 
At the shout of praise; Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise, 
All one bod-y we, Oneinhope and doctrine, Oneinchar-i - ty. ... 
Un - to Christ the King, This thro’ countless ages Menandangelssing. . . 


Onward, Ghristian Soldiers! 
With the crossof Je - sus 
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oe - en On - na With the cross of Je-sus Goving 
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On- any dy Christian oldernl Onward With th ross of J - sus, Withthecrossof 
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0 re ts - fore. Christ, i ie &. nei ter, Leads a-gainst the foe, a- 
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foe; Bees: in - to al tle, See, = es - ners 
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gainstthefoe; For-ward in - ; * - tle, See, His = -ners go. 
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For - ward _ in- to bat - tle, See, His ban-ners go. 


No. 68. Am | a Soldier of the Gross. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS H. GABRIEL. MUSIC, AND WORDS OF CHORUS, 
Isaac Watts. W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A follower of the Lamb, Andshall I fear to 
2. Arethereno foesformetoface? Must I notstemthe flood? Is this vile worlda 
3. nan saintsin all this glorious war Shall! conquer, tho’ they die: Theysee the triamph 


own His cause, Orblushtospeak Hisname? Must I be car-ried to the skiesOn 
friendtograce,Tohelpmeon to God? Sure I must fight, if] wouldreign; In- 
from a - far, By faith theybringit nigh. Whenthatillustrious day shallrise, And 
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flow’ry beds of ease, While others fought to win the prize, Andsailed thro’ bloodyseas? 
crease my courage, Lord; I’ ll bear the toil, endure the pain, Supported by Thy word. 
all Thine armies shine Inrobes of vict’ry thro’ theskies, The glory shall be Thine. 


Am | a Soldier of the Gross? 


- wake! The 


A - wake! ye slum - b’ring saints, 
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Lord hath need of thee; The dawn of tri - umph 


No. 69 Old Glory. 


Copyright, 1926. Renewal. 
(Princely Knights’ National Hymn.) 
Americus W. Conner. The Standard Pub. Co., Owner. W. E. M. Hackleman. 
Con spirito. 


1. Flag of a thou-sand bat-tles! Beau - ti- ful flag of the free, 
2. Flag of a thou-sand vic-t’ries! Vic-t’ries of right o - ver wrong, 
3. Flag of Im-per - ial Man-hood! Un- der thy glo-ri- ous fold, 
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Way - ing from hill and moun-tain, Wav-ing o’er land and the sea; 
Daugh-ters and sons most loy- al, | Ev - er shall praise thee in song, 
Man shall at-tain his glo- ry— Glo- ry by proph-ets fore-told; 


Out-ward and sea- ward ev - er, Proud-ly and grand-ly wave; 
Tell - ing the bless- ed Un - ion, Lib - er - ty joined with Law; 
Truth shall proclaim her mes-sage; Broth-er-ly love in- crease; 


Un - der thy folds of splen-dor, Gath-er the true and brave. 
Na - tions shall give thee rev-’rence; Ty-rants shall stand in awe, 
Wave on, thou flag of glo - ry— Wave till op - pres- sion cease, 


Old Glory. 


CHorus, 
SoLo. Old or - ey old we - a 
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Old Glo - ry, old Glo - ry, The world a- waits thy sto - ry! 
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Hloate ony. cies HTS Ole sagatien Thou em-blem of the free! 


Float on, float on, 
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Old Glo - ry, old Glo - ry, 


ry, old Glo - ry, The world a-waits thy sto - ry; 


No. 70, Gome, All Ye People. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. Charles Gounod 
Americus W. Conner. Arr. by W. E. M. Hackleman 
Maestozo. 


Naot te Pewee 


Come, all ye peo-ple, Come join with saints and an-gels; 
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Speak of His ab He His love for all man-kind; Tell how He yl: how He 
O speak, spea Hetoved, 


died, How He lives and reigns for-ev - er-more. Praise we the seis oh 
i 


He died, O praise, 


Gome, All i: People. 
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host should en-camp a-gainst us; In His love, by His pow’r He shall save us—His 


name shall we praise for-evy - er. | Bless-ed for - ev-er Is Be i our sal- 
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Praise Him; Bow ie His throne, Vic-tor o-ver death, He diesno more. Reign, Thou 
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mighty Savior, reigning now in glory, Reign ev-er-more; Reign for-ev-er-more, 


No. 71. The Palms. 
Jean-Baptiste Faure. 


Andante maestoso. Arr. by W. EB. M. Hackleman. 


| tst and 2d time | Last time | 


1. O’er all the way, green palms andblos-soms gay Are strewn this 
2. His word goesforth, andpeo-ple by its might Once more their 
3. Sing and re-joice, O blest Je-ru - sa_- lem, Of all thy 
| 
eee 
C224 7] rat 
eee 
| 
8 


Bee “ise oles oe. am J —— rr 
4M eee ee ego oe ge 


A Sh “- ep» 


eel 
day in fes - -tal prep - a-ra - tion, Where Je- sus comes, to wipe our 
free-dom gainfromdeg - ra-da - tion, Hu~-man-i- ty doth give to 
sons sing the e-man -  ci-pa - tion, Thro’ boundlesslove, the Christ of 
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Gn a Sac = Se rerits: Beh 
tears a - wa E’en now the throng to welcome Him _pre- Ie ts 
each his_ rig t, While those in darkness find re-stored _ the light 


Beth-le - hem Brings faith and hope to thee for-ev _ - arto 
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The Palms. 
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To oin all and sing, His name de-clare, Let _ey-’ry voice re-sound with 
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ac -  cla-ma - tion; Ho-san - na! praised be the Lord! 
O praised be the Lord! O praise the Lord! 
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No. 72. “Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY GEO. F. ROSCHE. 
Mrs. S. F. Adams. Wil BC Mala AGREE MANIC NER! Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Near-er, my God, to mee Near-er to Thee: E’en though it 


2. Tho’ like the wan-der- er, The sun gone down, Dark - ness comes 
er 
Dba = tz a2 feaeef = rm 
= Z $ arate tee “gree 
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be across That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, 
oO - ver x: = rest a are Yet in my dreams I’d be 
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cres. 
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Near-er, my God, to aT Near-er, my tea to a Near-er to Thee; 
Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er, my God, to me Near-er to Thee; 


Oye eae foals Meee 
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Near-er to Thee, Near-er to Thee, Near-er, my God, 
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* Published for Ladies’ Voices in sheet music form, Eng, and Ger. words; price 50c, postpaid. 


ii z 2d stanza. 
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Near-er to Thee, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee. 
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3. There let the way, There let the way te 1 oe un - . oe Dn; 
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All that Thou sendest me, In mer - 2 a n; 
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that Thou send-est me, 


beck - on i Near - er to 
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An- 7 to beck - ok to beck - on Near-er, near- 
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An - gels to beck-on me, Near-er,........ my God, to 


Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


4. Here, with my wak - ing tho’ts, Bright with Thy 
Here, with my wak-ing tho’ts, Bright 
tt —— ee 
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PLalsepeccet ce ee Outcast of my sto - ny grief 
with Thy praise, Out of my sto-ny grief 


VL erases. So by my 
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woes to be, Near - - er, my God, to Thee, 


Near-er Thee, Near-er to Thee, Near-er to Thee, 
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Near - - er,my God, to ae ... Near-er to Thee...... 
Nearer, my God, Nearer to Thee, Stillnear-er to Thee...... 


Nearer, My God, to Thee. 
Cleav-i “ the sky, 
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5. Or, if on joy-ful wing, head fis sky,Sun,moon ie stars forgot, 
Cleay-ing the sky, 


= 
tae if e a | ic ae ier s 
s-b+—-3— = = o #2 a 2S cae 
fea Sias ioe oes ease 
‘s al | < 
gue eee pe = iS s—~2 2: ris B= a4. = 
SE 
p-ward I fly, 
Upward I fly, Still allmy song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
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Near - - er,my God, to at Near-er to Thee........ 
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Nearer, my God, Still nearer to Thee, Sie “i nearer to Thee. 
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Near-er to Thee, Near-er to Thee rere laa See 


ae oe to Thee, Near-er, still near-er to Thee. 
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Near-er to Thee, Near-er to Thee, 


No. 73. *Beautiful Fla. 


ARR. OF WORDS AND MUSIC Rossini. 
Words arr. by E. O. E. COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. Arr. by. E. O. Excell. 
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INTRODUCTION. - — 
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pop eee 
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1, Flag of the free, Sing we 
2. Flag of the free, Wav-ing 
3. Flag of the free, May thy 

Hip, hip, hur-rah, hur-rah for the flag! 
2D TENOR. 


Seer Be ee 


- b° Ist AND 2p Bass 
-@-° 
prais . - es to thee; Shield our homes, 
high in the blue, We will stand 
stars ev - er wave O’er the land 


Hip, hip, hur-rah, hur-rah for the flag! Hip, hip, hur-rah, 


shield our land, No-ble flag of the 
for thy rights, Un - to death prov-ing 
of the free And the home : of the 
hur-rah for the flag! Hip, hip, hur-rah, 
bbdbe . 
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*First and second stanzas Tenor solo with humming accompaniment to Refrain. Third stanza Tenor 
30lo with vocal accompaniment, Hip, hip, hurrah, etc. 


Beautiful Fla. 


Em - = blem of peace, 
Km - - blem of love, 
Em -~ -_ blem of joy, 
hur-rah ? "S ay Hip, hip, hur-rah, hur-rah for the flag! 
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eet) 
uh ee pasha 
wave in tri - -  umph, 
wave in tri - = wumph, 
wave in tri - -  umph, wave, 
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Flag of the free, hail, all hail, hail to thee; © Wave o’er 
Beau-ti-ful flag of the free, hail, all hail, hail to thee; 


land, wave 0’er sea, no-ble flag of the free. 
Wave o’er land, wave o’er sea, no - ble flag of the free. 
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No. 74 Men For the Man of Galilee. 


COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, 
S. J. Duncan Clark. The Standard te Ey Owner. W. E. M. a 


Mes wf =o =e 


il: shout a- loud the stir-ring sum-mons O’er the land from sea_ to sea, 
2. Men are want-ed,men of pur-pose, Men of high or low de-gree, 
3. From the counting-house and col - lege, From the forge and fac - to-ry, 
4. On - ward! are His march-ing or - ders, He who leads to vic - to-ry, 


SS ae —HE= 


a — J—++ i ae iss —pa-5 
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Men are want-ed, men of cour-age, For the Man of Gal-i- lee. 
Each to be a _ fel-low work-er With the Man of Gal-i- lee. 


Lo, there throngs a loy - al le- gion For the Man of Gal-i- lee. 
On - ward! till the world is ta-ken For. the Man of Gal-i- lee. 


SS 


a of ZI lee, Man of Gal - i lee, 
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O Thou Man of Gal-i - lee! Thou who died to make men free, 


O Thou Man of Gal-i - lee! In the fight to set men free, 
O Thou Man of Gal-i - lee! We will fol-low on- ly Thee, 
O Thou Man of Gal-i - lee! We will fol-low on- ly Thee, 


O Thou Man of Gal-i-lee! Thou who died to make men free, 


A A 
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We will fol - low Thee, our Sav -ior, Bless-ed Man of Gal-i - lee. 
We will fol- low Thee, our Cap-tain, Glo-rious Man of Gal -i - lee. 
In a life of faith and serv -ice, Bless- ed Man of Gal -i - lee. 
O Thou fear-less, peer -less Lead-er, Glo-rious Man of Gal -i - lee. 


No. 75. Sound the Battle-Gry. 


USED BY PERMISSION, 


Vigorously, in me eae Wm. F. Sherwin. 
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1. Sound the bat-tle-cry, See! the foe is nigh; Raise the stand-ard high 
2. Strong to meet the foe, March-ing on we go, While our cause we know 
3. O Thou God of all, Hear us when we call, Help us one and all 
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SS 
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For the Lord; Gird your ar - moron, Stand firm, ev - ’ry one, 


Must pre- vail; Shield and ban-nerbright Gleam-ing in _ the light, 
By Thy grace; When the bat-tle’s done, And the vic - t’ry won, 
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Rest your cause up-on His Ho-ly Word. 
Bat - tling for the right, We ne’er can fail. Rouse then, soldiers! ral-ly round the 
May we wear the crown Be-fore Thy face. 
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ban-ner! Read-y, stead-y, pass the worda-long; On-ward, for-ward, 


epi pit painted 
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shout a-loud Ho-san-na! Christ is Cap-tain of the might-y throng. 
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No. 76. Oh, Sound the Jubilee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY TAYLOR & H&RBERT. RENEWAL, 
Howard S. Taylor. W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. Dr. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. There’s a rod a-bove the o-cean, And a wind a-cross the 


2. Oh, the might-y God has spo-ken, For the chil-dren whom He 
3. We will stand a- side like Mo~- ses, When Je - ho - vah pass - es 


mea in 1st Bass. 
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wave, And a _path-way thro’ the sea, And a path-way thro’ the sea; 
loves, He has said they shall be free, He has said they shall be free! 
by, And His glo-ry we will see, And His glo-ry we will see; 
ca a arenes -0- -0- -@- lon 
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na-tion is in mo-tion For a land with-out a slave! Oh, 
Ja-cob! heed the to -ken, When the fier - y pil-lar moves! Oh, 
o-pens and He clo-ses With a pow-er great and high, Oh, 
yoke of Rum is_ bro-ken, And the peo- ple shall be free! Oh, 
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sound the ju - bi-lee! Oh, sound the ju - bi-lee! 
sound the Ju - bi-lee! Oh, sound the ju - bi-lee! Ju-bi-lee! ju - bi-lee! 
sound the ju - bi-lee! Oh. sound the ju - bi-lee! 
sound the ju - bi- lee! Oh, sound the ju - bi- lee! 


No. 77. The Wallis of Jericho. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
‘ 3 J. B. Herbert. 


J. B. H. WORDS AND MUSIC. 
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4 Deliberately. 
eal 
1, The wallsof Jer-i-cho felldown, As Israel’s host marched boldly ’round, 
2. They marched around for sevendays,The walls stood si - lent in a - maze; 
3. The liquormenare on the run, Their troub-les have but just be - gun; 
4, Get read-y for the ju-bi-lee, We’re march-ing on to vic - to - ry; 
(1) They fell down, boldly ’round, 
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Led onby thrilling trumpet’s sound, And ev-’ry-bod-y shouted. (Shout.) 
Then fell down flat, the Scripturesays, | Whenev - ’ry-bod-y shouted. (Shout.) 
It’s our turn now to have some fun, Let ev-’ry-bod-y shout it! (Shout.) 
Rum/’swallsaretumbling,don’tyousee? Let ev-’ry-bod-y shout it! (Shout.) 


trumpet’s sound, 
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CHorus. Very spirited. 
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* Quartet shout. A stirring effect may be produced by the audience joining in the shout at the end 
of each verse. 


+ With palms turned downward, stoop till the hands are near the floor for the word ‘‘flat.” 


No. 78. Mary Had a little Vote. 


JIBH COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O, EXCELL. J. B. Herbert. 
- D. Th. WORDS AND MUSIC. From an old melody. 


eee 

4 = 
1. Ma-ry had a lit- tle vote, lit-tle vote, lit- tle vote; Ma-ry had a 
2. Liq-uor men are aw-ful mad, aw-ful mad, aw-ful mad; Liq-our men are 


lit-tle vote, Whichroamedthestatea-bout: And ev-’ry-where that vote got in, 
aw-ful mad A-bout that lit- tle vote. ‘‘O it’s un-con-sti-tu-tion-al!’’ 


vote got in, vote got in, Ey-’ry-where that vote gotin, John Bar-ley-corn, 
so they say, so theysay;How they'd like to knockit out! O wouldn’t they? 


— 


John Bar-ley-corn, John Bar-ley-corn got out! And ey-’ry-where that 
O wouldn’tthey? O wouldn’tthey? You bet! They’ll have to knock out 


vote got in, John Bar-ley-corn got out! John Bar-ley-corn got out! 
Ma-ry’svote,Or it will get their goat! It’s bound to get their goat. 


No. 79. Booze Put Him There. 


ee reo J.B, Herbert 
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1, He once was a might-y fine fel - low; His man-ners were 

2. He once was the sheet’s star re - port - er; He had a great 

3. At one time he goy-erned a cit -y: Men said he could 

4. He once rode in pres - i- dent’s spe - cials; Ten thou-sand men 

5, And all through the trades and pro - fes - sions, Ino - tice that 
Bass So1o. 
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gen - tle e = nough:... So - ci - 6 - ty knew him as 
style of his own:.... His  sto- ries  in-creased cir - cu- 
not know de - feat:.... Yet now he’s but one of a 
heard his com - mand;... He owned two great sys-tems of 
nine out of ten... Of pemeia veheld high po- 
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lead - er— To-day he’s a law-break-ing tough... 
la - tions— To-day he sortsslugs on the stone. ... 
hun - dred Who sweep dirt and waste fromthe street. ... 
rail - roads— To-day he’s a tramp sec-tion hand. ... 


And gone to the bot-tom a = gain,— 


== 


si - tions, 


Booze put him there, Booze puthim there; He’s there because booze put him there. 


For last verse only- 
Boozeput them there, Booze put them there; They’re there because booze put them there, 


No. 80. First the Man. 


J.B. H COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL, tia 
bag for TENOR WORDS AND MUSIC. « B. bert. 
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First the man takes a drink,and then the drink takes a drink; O 
4 2p TENOR, 
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Rinroue e hiss First the man takes a drink, and 
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SS 


first the man takes a drink, takes a drink,drink, drink. First the man 
—— — oem Men a9 ree 
Smet ert e 
then the drink takes a drink, O first the man takes a drink. 
ae the man takes a drink, O then the drink takes a drink, O first the man 
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First the man takes a drink, 


=) 3 ; ? 
takes a drink, then the drink takes a drink, Then the drink takes the man! 


Sis 


takes a_ drink, "5 the pied takes a drink, Then the drink takes the man! 


pS Sn Se Adagio. rall, 


Then the drink takes the man! takes the man! 
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No. 81. They'll Thank Us By and By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
James Rowe. NORGSTANDIIOSIC“ J. B. Herbert. 
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1, Theslavesof drink (ot Baariwho smile and wink (and wink) When we are drawing 
2. Theoneswhobrew(whobrew)andsell it too, (ittoo,)Who on the weak re- 


3. The li-cense man(the man) his past will scan, (will scan,)Forscales will leave his 
(1) When we are 


2 
Secs 


Who hate our ranks(our ranks) and call us cranks(us cranks) Will 


ly, Will know that they (that they)have been a-stray, (a-stray,) And 
eye; He’!l see how blind(how blind) has been his mind, (his mind,) And 
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thank us by and by, Willthankus by and by. 
thank us by and by, Andthankus_ by and by. When all the land re- 
thank us by and by, Andthankus by and by. 
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deemed fromdrinkis dry, When all the land redeemed from drink is dry; 
rap eae 
mary eae 
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silicone 


» yes! they’llthankusbyandby, . . .They’llthankus by and by. 
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No.82. Down in de Bottom ob de Glass. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. a 
J.B. woRbe AND HUGIC. J. B. Hettur’. 


With varied rhythm. 
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1. O desparklin’ wine! yes, it looks mighty fine When you pourit out in de glass; 
2. O de redlooks great in de whiskey straight, But it don’t look good on Ge nose; 
3. O defoam-y beer, it bringgood cheer, An’it make youglad an’ gladder; 
4, Youcan sing an’ laugh, as de wine you quaff, But look out dar! by an’ by 
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But you jes’ wait a while till it lose dat smile, Asde weeks an’ months go pas’. 
An’ demo’ dat you wink, an’ blink, an’ drink, De redder an’ redder it grows. 
Till it pizen your hide, an’ your whole in-side, An’ bloat you up like a bladder, 
It willrun you down like an ole blood houn’, An’ leave you dar to die! 
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After each stanza. 
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For down,down,down,down, Downin de bottom ob de glass, Dere’ssnakes an’ bugs,an’ 
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Down in de Bottom ob de Glass. 


dregsand drugs, Dat’ll git you sure, at 


No. 83. Let Everybody Grin. 
. B. H. COPYRIGHT, 1914, By E. O. EXCELL. From the Italian, 
Do not hurry. WORDS AND Music. by J. B. Herbert. 
LSS a a re 
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1, All the brew-ers tell Me lager-beer’s a food; That for old and young Pi 

2. If tis real-ly food, as by the brewerssaid, Why do man-y ‘‘soak-ers’” 

3. Hear the whiskey cohorts shout their battle-cry: ‘‘Reg - u-late the trade with 

4, Ye who soak your skin with whiskey, beer and gin, Shake now in your shoes, for 
h.) 


ver - y, ver-y good, Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha! Pardon, if our laugh seems rude. 

have to beg for bread?Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha! Whyshould they be begging bread? 

li-cense, low or high.’’ But we answer: ‘‘No,no,no,no! We will vote it, vote it dry.”’ 

we areboundto win. Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha! Now let ev-’ry-bod-y grin!* 
al a Sie 
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* Hold grinning position of mouth after last chord, 


No. 84. World - Wide Prohibition. 


WORDS AND ARRANGEMENT, COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY CHAS. H. Sse 
Cc. H. G. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. rr. by C. H. G. 
pa 


1, The or - der has gone forth—‘ ‘Move forward!’’Gird onthe armor and a- way! 
2. From far and near the cry rings—‘‘ Help us!’’ Behold, themoment is at hand 
3. Be-fore thine eyes a might-y ar - my Goes marching onward to the grave; 


eet 
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In columns firm and strong ad-vanc-ing, mare ‘4 the front with-out de - lay! 
When evy-’ry loy - al Christian sol-dier Should hear and heed the Lord’s de-mand, 
And will ye see them press-ing for-ward, Norreacha help-ing hand to save, 


On to thefront! oh, be up and a-way! Let not the din of strife o’er- 
Should hear the Lord, for He speaks to command! For Satan’s strong-holds must be 
Nor reach a hand to de-liv - er and save? From 0’ er the w wa-ters, too, comes 


whelm thee; Letnot the en - e-my a - larm, For lo, there go-eth on be- 
ta - ken; His i - dols must be o - ver-thrown; Let ey - ’ry vol- un-teer a- 
ring-ing The pleading Mac-e-do-nian cry;  O Christian, rouse ye from thy 
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fore thee, One a-ble to defend from harm. 
waken, Andmakethetemp’rancecausehisown. To the front, Osoldiers brave, 
slumber, And answer ‘‘ Master, here am I,’’ 


World - Wide Prohibition. 
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There’s a world from drink to save; Then fight for world - wide 
to save; Then fight for world-wide pro - hi - bi-tion, Then 
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pro - hi - bi- tion, For world - widepro-hi - bi- tion. 
fight for world-wide pro - hi - bi-tion, For world-wide, world-wide pro-hi - bi - tion. 
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No. 85. Where There’s Drink, There’s Danéger. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. Write it on the liq-uor store, Write it on tbe  pris-on door, 

2. Write it on the work-house gate, Write it on the school-boy’sslate, 

3. Write it on the na-tion’s laws, Trampling out the _ li-cense clause, 

4, Write it o-ver ev-’ry gate, On thechurch, the halls of state, 
Ist Bass. 
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Write it on the gin-shop fine, Write, aye, write this truth-ful line— 
Write it on the cop-y-book, Wherethe youngmay oft-en look— 
Write it on the bal-lot white, So it can be read a-right: 

In theheart of ev-’ry band, On the laws of ev-’ry land— 


——o 
“Where there’sdrink there’s dan - ger;” nea there’sdrink there’sdan - ger,” 
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No. 86. Speed the Day! 


Eben E. Rexford. I. B. Woodbury. Arr. 


1, Speed the day, hap-py day, when our land shall be free From the 
2. Speed the day, prayed-for day, when our land shall be freed From the 
3. Speed the day, glo-riousday, when all o - ver the land Pro - hi- 
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drink-de-mon’s bond-agefromsea un- to sea! From the palm of the 
shame of a traf-fic that pan-ders to greed; When the dram-shop is 
bi - tion by law on our stat-utesshallstand. Let us par-ley no 
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South-land to pine of the North Let the sum-mons to bat-tle go 
ban - ished that luresmen to hell, And the homesit has blight-ed no 
lon - ger with sin and with crime, Let us stand by our col-ors, in 
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fear - less - ly forth: For a cause that’s so  ho-= ly  there’s 
more dread its spell; Take cour-age, my broth-ers, there’s 
cour - age sub = lime: Pro - aot - bi - tion will win am men 
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help on the way—Speed the day, speed the day, et the day! 
help on the way—Speed the day, speed the day, speed the day! 
vote as they pray—Speed the day, speed the day, speed the day! 
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